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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Ca Please Order From: — 
WILL & BAUMER CANDLE OO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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by bishops, priests ond sisters everywhere. 


THE WHITE KNIGHT 
a biography of Pope Pius X for young 
people. Stiff linen binding, 220 peges, 
lew, ONLY Se ae ‘ 
Allow 10c for postage 
CATHOLIC LIBRARY SERVICE 
382 Robert St. St. Paul, Mina. 
weenie 












SAVE 30 PERCENT! 
Small Roman Missals 
Masses for every Sunday and Holy Day, explanation of the liturgy, 
private devotions, 526 pages, ribbon markers. 
Keratol: was 65¢... now, 50¢. Stiff Paper: was 45¢... now, 30¢ 
Postage prepaid 
Buy now for Fall Study Olubs 
Reduced prices effective only till Sept. 1st. 


| Ca Please Order From: — 
THE CATECHETICAL GUILD 
382 Robert St. St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. - Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 8, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918, 
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new subscriptions to “TABERNACLE & PURGATORY” 
and 


Receive one of these handsome PREMIUMS 





For ONE New Subscription 


powerful advocate. OR: — 


of St. Benedict occurs on July 11th. OR: — 
Two plaques 





For TWO New Subscriptions 


sionate her in her sorrows. OR: — 


prayers. 347 pages, small print, black binding. 


For FOUR New Subscriptions 





matter into the homes of relatives or friends. 


For FIVE New Subscriptions 


12 inch statue of the little King. 
Please Mention Premium Desired 
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Mary, our Mother and Devotion to Mary — two charming book- 
lets which will assuredly instill a deeper love for Mary, our 
Heavenly Mother, our refuge, our consoler, our guide, our most 


Three Aluminum Jubilee Medals of St. Benedict — truly mar- 
velous favors have been obtained through the devout use of this 
highly blessed medal. A leaflet explaining the use and great 
efficacy of the medal will be sent. The feast of the solemnity 


2 x 3 in., with colored picture of the Sacred 
Heart or Blessed Virgin; celluloid covered, with easel to stand. 


Plaque of the Sorrowful Mother — a touching picture in 
photo-tone, covered with uninflammable celluloid, with easel to 
stand, or may be hung on the wall; size 4% x6%.in. Our Lady 
has promised special graces to those who venerate and compas- 


“Golden Links” prayer-book — complete vest pocket size 
book containing daily prayers, Mass devotions and many other 


Free subscription to “‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” for one 
year, or one year’s renewal. An excellent means of promoting 
the cause of Catholic action, and of bringing worth while reading 


Statue of the Infant of Prague — 7% in. in size, of compo- 
sition with gilded trimmings. A very appealing statue of this 
all-powerful little King, who is making His goodness and mercy 
felt in all parts of the world. Those who have a special devotion 
to the miraculous Infant of Prague would be very happy to possess 
one of these statues. For ten new subscriptions we will send a 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“‘Stoeet Heart of Mary, Be My Salvation!” 


The month of August is dedicated, not only to the Blessed Sacrament, 
but also to the Sacred Heart of Mary. The Heart of Mary is the image of 
the Adorable Heart of Jesus and the sublime model of every virtue. Next 
to the Heart of Jesus, the amiable Heart of Mary ought to be the chief object 
of our love and devotion. Through the Heart of Mary we shall find entrance 
to the Heart of Jesus, and shall obtain every grace and blessing needful for 
our salvation. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 








Vol. 33 August, 1937 No. 4 





The Coronation of Heaven’s Queen 





1S THE Blessed Virgin Mary had always been the most 
faithful and the most perfect follower of her Divine 
Son during her lifetime, so also she wished, like Him, 
to submit to the law of death in common with all the 
other children of Adam, even though her sinlessness 
would have exempted her from paying this penalty 
of sin. But her most pure body, which had ever been 
the temple of the Holy Ghost, and from which the 
Eternal Word had assumed humanity, was not to see corruption. Three 
days after her burial, the apostles opened the tomb of their beloved 
Mother to satisfy the ardent wish of St. Thomas, who had not been 
present at her death, to gaze once more upon the loving countenance 
of the Mother of God. But behold, in place of the virginal body of 
Mary, pure white lilies filled the tomb and perfumed the air with their 
fragrance. Jesus, who had gloriously risen from the tomb three days 
after His death, had also raised His holy Mother to life and had 
transported her to heaven with body and soul. 

How wondrously bright and glorious must have been the risen 
body of Mary! A new, glorified, immortal life was now given to her 
as a reward for all the cares and sufferings which she had endured 
for Jesus and with Jesus during her earthly career. Just as the sublimi- 
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ty of the Divine maternity of Mary, the excess of her graces, the depth 
of her humility, the fulness of her sufferings, and the greatness of her 
merits surpass all human understanding, so also it is impossible to 
comprehend the beauty and the glory with which she was assumed into 
heaven. 

“Audaciously do I venture to say,” writes St. Peter Damian, 
“that, apart from the Divinity and majesty of her Son, the assumption 
of the Virgin-Mother was more resplendent than the ascension of Jesus 
Christ; for at His ascension only the choirs of angels came to greet 
our Savior, but at the assumption of the Blessed Virgin, also the hosts 
of the elect and our Divine Lord Himself came to greet and to welcome 
her.” 

With what surpassing joy must not the Son have awaited and 
received His Mother at the gates of paradise! How great must have 
been His satisfaction in rewarding His faithful Mother for all the love 
and care she had lavished upon Him during His earthly life! How 
great His happiness in granting her a heavenly life in return for the 
mortal life which she had given Him! How sweet His joy in adorning 
her with the crown of eternal glory as a reward for her fidelity in 
serving Him by labors, sufferings and humiliations! 

The reception which King Solomon prepared for his mother was 
but a faint image of the glorious coronation of Mary in heaven. “The 
king arose to meet her,” says Holy Scripture, “and bowed to her, and 
sat down upon his throne: and a throne was set for the king’s mother, 
and she sat on his right hand” (3 Kings, ii. 19). Jesus Christ, the 
King of glory, encompassed His Mother with His splendor, more radi- 
ant than a thousand suns, and placed the moon as a footstool beneath 
her feet. He placed her over all His kingdom, proclaimed her the 
reigning Queen of heaven and earth, and crowned her with the diadem 
of honor, joy and power. 

In the celestial realms, Mary is now enthroned and reigns with 
unlimited fulness of power,—a power inferior only to the Divine 
Omnipotence, as her splendor and glory are inferior only to that of 
the Godhead. All graces pass through her hands. She not only bears 
the title of queen, but is a queen in reality. In every grace given to 
the children of men, in every blessing that flows down upon them from 
above, in every protection accorded them, we see her mediation. And 
this power Mary exercises only for our good, just as her Son governs 
and directs all things for our good, for our eternal happiness. 

With what confidence and joy must not the thought inspire us 
that above the stars we have a Mother, rich, powerful and good above 
measure; a Mother whose heart beats for us, who helps and guides 
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us in life and death; a Mother of whom it has never been heard that 
anyone who fled to her, implored her help, sought her intercession 
and trusted in her goodness, was left unaided. 

Hail, Mary, who, attended by the heavenly hosts, wert crowned in 
radiant splendor by Jesus, thy blessed Son, and hailed as Queen of 
all the angels and saints, as the Mother of God and the Spouse of the 
Holy Spirit! We entreat thee, by the inexpressible joy of thy heav- 
enly coronation, to obtain for us the grace to be received into ever- 
lasting blessedness by thy Son, our Lord, there to praise the Father, 
the Son and the Holy Spirit with thee eternally. ° 


a er eee 
Our Guiding Star 





| HE feast of Mary’s triumphant assumption into heaven 
is the crown of the cycle which commemorates her life 
upon earth. When we contemplate this holiest of God’s 
creatures now enthroned at the right hand of God in 
heaven, we commence to realize that we should not only 
pay her the respect of our veneration, but also that we 
should repose absolute confidence in her. She is truly 
the Mother of God, the most beloved object of all His creation, and 
yet He has given her to be our Mother also. 

Mary is the spotless mirror of the perfections of God, and among 
these perfections, we know, there is none superior to love. God so 
loved us as to give us Jesus and Mary. And as Mary possesses the 
reflection of God’s attributes in a higher degree than all angels and 
men, so she likewise shares more fully than they in the boundless love 
of God for us. Hence she loves us with a love inexpressibly great. 
If Jesus is essential goodness, Mary is created goodness; if Jesus is 
wisdom, Mary is the seat of wisdom; if Jesus is the Father of mercy, 
Mary is the Mother of mercy. Jesus is omnipotent, and in a certain 
sense Mary is also, because Jesus has made her the dispensatrix of all 
His graces and gifts. She commands when she prays, and her Son 
cannot resist her. Ah, then, let us set no limits, no measure to our 
confidence in Mary! 

Let us have recourse to her upon all occasions; het it not be merely 
on this or that of her feast days, or when we are in great trouble, or 
wish to obtain some particular favor, that we pay her the homage of 
our respectful veneration and confiding love. No, let it be throughout 
our entire life. When the holy youth, St. John Berchmans, was asked 
at his death what exercise is most acceptable to Mary, he replied: 
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“Any act of devotion, no matter how small, if only it be constant.” 
There are innumerable instances in which Mary has rewarded in a most 
striking manner devotions even apparently trifling, which have been 
faithfully pursued by her devout clients day after day and year after 
year. The sweet dew of this devotion to Mary dropping day after day 
brings forth the flowers and fruits of signal graces and favors. 


Our Powerful and Compassionate Mother 


With perfect trust we should beg our immaculate Mother to pray 
for us. She knows our needs, and her mother-heart is full of com- 
passion for us. It is nothing strange or unexperienced that we ask 
of her. Like us, she lived among men; she knows the hardships of life. 
She knows the weakness of our wills in spite of strong resolutions; 
she knows the sorrow of our broken hopes and the pains of failure. 
Human nature has not changed, and so she knows and understands our 
wants and needs, as we turn to her and ask her to pray for us. And 
not only does she know our needs and desires, but more than that, she 
knows the goodness of the Heart of Jesus and that He does not refuse 
what she asks of Him. Greater than that of the greatest saints, yes, 
greater than that of all the saints, is the power of our Blessed Lady, 
Queen of the saints. As she turns her eyes of mercy upon us, she turns 
her eyes of love upon her Divine Son, and in that beseeching gaze He 
can refuse her nothing. 

St. Bernard, ardent client of the holy Mother of God, addresses 
to us these burning words: “O man, whosoever you are, if you find 
that the present life resembles a stormy sea whereon you sail in the 
midst of the tempests, would you avoid shipwreck? Then turn to Mary; 
fix your eyes upon that Star which will serve you for a guide; if you 
find yourself in the midst of the rocks of affliction, in danger of being 
dashed to pieces, look to the Star; call upon Mary, ask help of Mary; 
in all perils, in ill fortune, in difficulties and extremities, think of Mary, 
invoke Mary. Let her name never be absent from your lips, never 
absent from your heart. Following Mary, you cannot go astray; 
praying to her, you cannot despair; protected by her, you cannot fear; 
with her for a guide, you cannot be wearied, and if she be your 
guiding Star, you will arrive at a happy end of your voyage, at the 
very port of salvation.” 

When temptations threaten, when life’s burdens grow heavy on our 
shoulders and sorrows weigh us down, let us often repeat with childlike 
confidence this short act of trust, which will assuredly move the Heart 
of Mary with pity and compassion: “My Mother, my trust!” (Ind. of 
300 days, each time.) 
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Join Our August 
Annual sixth to 
Novena fourteenth 
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In Honor of Mary’s Glorious Assumption into Heaven 


During the Nine Days Preceding the 


Feast of the Assumption 


we will offer a 


Novena 


in our three Eucharistic Sanctuaries at 
CLiypeE, Missourt; MuNDELEIN, ILLINoIs; Tucson, ARIZONA 


for the intentions of friends and benefactors 


Confiding in the powerful intercession of Mary, we hope to obtain 
through her many blessings and graces from the goodness of God. 


. 2. 2, 
Sta etn ete eel 


EAR reader, you are cordially invited to unite with us during these 
nine days of prayer to honor the august Queen of Heaven and to 
obtain through her intercession the graces and favors you need. If you 
wish you may write your petitions in the space provided on the reverse 
and send them to us to be placed upon the Altar of Exposition, that 
Mary, our all-powerful Mother, may obtain their fulfilment from her 
Divine Son present in the Sacred Host. Let us pray with confidence, 
not only for our own needs, but especially for those of the Church and 

of the world at large. 

Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
Mundelein, Illinois Tucson, Arizona 
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My Petitions ta Mary, 
My Queen, My Mother and Mv Advocate 
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Our Joy 





| IS serious face was deeply lined, yet there was an apostolic 
fire lighting his penetrating eyes. Despite the fact that 
he wore a gray suit and a necktie, with nothing in his 
outward appearance to distinguish him from ordinary 
men, there was something indefinable in his bearing and 
in the expression of his face which made one realize 
his distinctive character. Suddenly the car in which he 
was riding with friends drew up to the curb and stopped 
before a large residence. 

“Where are you taking me?” asked the man in gray, as his friends 
approached the arched doorway with the evident intention of entering. 
The cross surmounting the entrance had escaped his notice, and there 
was a certain nervousness perceptible in his voice, as of one accustomed 
to being pursued. Before an answer could be given, the door had 
opened, and an audible exclamation of delight escaped the lips of the 
man in gray as he fell to his knees, shaken with sobs of emotion. 

It was a Mexican priest, one of God’s anointed ones from across 
the border, who for years had been living the life of the catacombs, — 
hunted, hounded, fearful at any moment of being betrayed, giving his 
life and his strength for his persecuted people who have been ruthlessly 
deprived of the blessing of practicing their holy Faith. This priest 
of God, grieved because the Sacred Species could be preserved only 
in secret in his own land, now for the first time in years beheld the 
Sacred Host exposed upon the altar. He had been taken to the 
Adoration Chapel of the Benedictine Sisters at Tucson, Arizona, and he 
felt he was gazing upon a heavenly vision on once more beholding the 
God of Love enthroned for public adoration. 

Thoughts of former years, when sublime Eucharistic services and 
processions were held in Mexico, surged through the mind of the priest, 
and he prayed with all the fervor of his heart for the return of those 
happy times when the people of Mexico might again worship their 
hidden God through the public ceremonies of Holy Mother Church. 
Then for a time he forgot even his persecuted brethren. His soul sank 
deep into the heart of God, and he exulted in His Divine Presence, in 
the sacred nearness of Him who is our ONLY JOY. 

Verily, Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament is our truest joy- 
With St. Crescentia of Kaufbeuren, we should be able to exclaim: The 
holy will of God and the Holy Eucharist constitute my joy upon earth! 
Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament is so loving and so lovable that 
the human heart exults and dilates with joy in His Adorable Presence. 
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Before the tabernacle all our labors are lightened and sweetened. 
There our hearts are satiated with the Bread of Life. There we receive 
eternal, inexpressibly precious graces and gifts. There, above all, 
we can offer perfect homage to God through Jesus, and with Jesus 
and in Jesus. Truly, devotion to the Most-Blessed Sacrament is the most 
glorious of all devotions; it procures the greatest benefits for man and 
is the most useful and fruitful to souls. 

Every believing Christian should be impressed with joyful 
amazement and deepest gratitude at sight of the condescension of God, 
manifested in the Holy Eucharist, and should praise, without inter- 
mission, this celestial Gift, this Manna from heaven. Once when the 
Venerable Balthasar Alvarez, confessor of St. Theresa, knelt before the 
tabernacle, the Divine Child appeared to him, His tiny hands filled 
to overflowing with pearls and diamonds. Sorrowfully the sweet Child 
looked at Balthasar and said: “Oh, if only someone would take them 
from Me!” 

Jesus is waiting for you in the tabernacle... He is waiting to 
lavish upon you the treasures of His mercy and His love. It is for 
your sake He has assumed the lowly state of the Eucharist. It is for 
your love His Sacred Heart craves. Hear, then, His appealing 
invitation, and let no opportunity pass of visiting Him in the Sacrament 
of His love. Then will He truly become your Joy in time and in 
eternity. 


Git 
Set eee 


A Special Invitation 





O YOU, dear young maiden, in the bloom of youth, standing 
Sk on the threshold of womanhood —to you the Divine Prisoner 
in the tabernacle addresses an invitation more tender and more 
intimate than He extends to other souls. As you gaze into the dim 
vista of the future, wondering which of life’s many pathways to choose, 
incline the ear of your heart and hear whether the Bridegroom of souls 
does not address to you that loving invitation which He whispers to 
so many young hearts: “Come, follow Me!” Happy, thrice happy, 
the soul who hears this Divine invitation in the secret recesses of her 
heart. Happy the young maiden who courageously renounces alluring 
promises of earthly happiness, to devote her life and her talents to 
the pursuit of true happiness in the service of God. 
Do not think, dear young maiden, that to embrace the religious 
life means to embrace a life devoid of joy because one must renounce 
the pleasures which the world affords. No, indeed, for joy is the key- 
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note of a life lived with and for God. Nowhere will you meet with 
happier faces and lighter hearts than within convent walls. Instead 
of the joys which you relinquish on leaving the world, God will let 
you taste the sweetness of spiritual joys — joys which are purer and 
more delightful because they have for their source and their object 
Him who is the Author of all joy. 

Perhaps the Master is reserving for you a place in His court of 
Eucharistic adorers, and wishes through you to lavish the pearls and 
diamonds of His graces upon souls... Perhaps He is counting on your 
prayers of adoration to make amends for some of the many injuries 
inflicted upon Him in His Sacrament of love... Perhaps He is making 
dependent upon your life’s dedication the salvation of many souls. . . 

If you feel an attraction for the life of an adorer, and would like 
to learn something about this privileged vocation as it is practiced by 
the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, you will gladly be 
furnished with full information if you will write to: — 


Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Missouri_ 
en etl 


Mass We are willing to accommodate our esteemed sub- 
scribers who send us Mass stipends, by placing their 

Intentions JJ Intentions promptly and conscientiously in the hands 

of needy prelates and priests, who are most grateful 
for this means of support. Our Mass Intention register and the acknowledg- 
ments we demand give guaranty that these Intentions are all conscientiously 
persolved. Most priests request an extra stipend if a Mass is requested for a 
special date, unless at least three weeks’ time is given. 

We regret that we cannot accede to the wishes of all our dear friends who 
desire to have Holy Masses offered before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed 
in our Adoration Chapels at Clyde, Missouri, Mundelein, Illinois and Tucson, 
Arizona. We can, however, always accept High Masses to be said in any of 
these chapels, provided we are given some liberty in setting the date. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
corpo 


Please Notify Us of Your Change of Address 


T would mean a considerable saving to us each year if our esteemed 
I subscribers would notify us promptly of their change of address, 
giving both the old and the new address. When" magazine goes to the 
wrong address, we receive a notice from the post office, which in each 
instance requires the payment of 2¢ on our part. The charges thus 
paid often amount to as much as $7.00 in a month’s time. In many 
cases this notice does not give the new address, and we are therefore 
unable to send the magazine. When you change your address, we would 
be most grateful if you would drop us a penny post card, notifying us. 
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God’s Habitation of Delight 





} UR Blessed Savior tells us, through the words of Holy 
Scripture, that His delights are to be with the children 
of men. (Prov. viii. 31.) Strange delights, indeed, for 
the Son of God, and yet we know that He has loved us 
so much as to remain with us always under the lowly 
veils of the Holy Eucharist. If it is His delight to re- 
main with us, poor, sinful creatures, who can speak of 
the delight which must have been His in remaining with 
Mary, His own holy Mother? In the Heart of Mary, His immaculate 
Virgin-Mother, Jesus found a full recompense for all the sorrows and 
disappointments of His earthly life. With what rapture must He not 
have contemplated the beauties of that most pure Heart, that spotless 
and holy sanctuary which the Godhead had reserved completely unto 
Itself! And how unspeakable must be the joy which He now finds 
in that most loving Heart, beating in perfect unison with His own 
Divine Heart throughout the endless ages of eternity! 

The love-flaming Heart of Mary was the altar upon which the 
Incarnate Word offered to the Father His first act of holy immolation, 
the first oblation made by man worthy of the Most High. Thus did 
human nature pay a fitting act of homage to its Creator by the Heart 
of Jesus, through the Heart of Mary. And it is in Mary’s most pure 
Heart that we, too, should find our tabernacle, our “House of Gold” 
wherein we offer the incense of praise and adoration and love to God. 

And what happiness for us to know that Mary’s maternal Heart 
is likewise filled with an inexhaustible love for us, poor, sin-stained 
mortals, who through Jesus are also her children. It is in Mary’s 
Heart that we can most worthily prepare ourselves to implore pardon 
and forgiveness of God for our many sins and transgressions. The 
Heart of Mary will ever welcome us; the love of that Heart will ever 
invite us to enter, assuring us of a merciful and compassionate recep- 
tion. The richness of the Sacred Heart of Jesus fills the most pure 
Heart of Mary with an undying love for us, no matter how poor and 
forlorn we may be. The Sacred Heart of Jesus was made rich in order 
that It might redeem us; the Heart of Mary was made rich in order that 
it might be worthy to plead for us before the throne of God. 

Let us, then, often turn to Mary, “our life, our sweetness, our 
hope,” and beg of her to intercede for us with her Divine Son, to plead 
for us in all our trials and necessities. Let us take refuge to her ma- 
ternal Heart, that sanctuary which is ever open to us, and from which 
the streams of salvation flow upon a troubled world. 
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Invocations to the Sacred Heart of mor 


(For private devotions) “y 


O sweetest Heart of Mary! 
Be our salvation and the salvation 
of the whole world! (After each 
invocation.) 

O most humble Heart of the handmaid 
of the Lord! 

O purest Heart of the Virgin of all 
virgins! 

O most loving Heart of our best of 
Mothers! 

O holiest Heart of our glorious Queen! 
O Heart of Mary (repeat before each 
of the following invocations) ; — 

Thou sanctuary of perfect peace! 

Thou ark of the true Faith! 

Thou rock of unshaken hope! 

Thou burning center of all holy 
love! 

Thou object of the complacency of 
the Heavenly Father! 

Thou worthy temple of the Son of 


God! 

Thou golden house of the Holy 
Spirit! 

Thou ocean of all graces and 
blessings! 


Thou most beautiful adornment of 
heaven and earth! 

Thou fulness of wisdom and 
holiness! 

Thou most sublime model of all 
virtue and justice! 

Thou miracle of complete perfec- 
tion! 

Thou crown of all creation! 

Thou temple of eternal adoration! 


if 


Thou altar of the everlasting serv- 
ice of God! 

Thou tabernacle and monstrance 
of the Most Holy Sacrament! 

Thou fountain of the Precious 
Blood! 

Thou holocaust of Divine love! 

Thou glorious model of the inte- 
rior life! 

Thou ideal and center of union of 
all hearts! 

Thou fountain of the incense of 
constant prayer! 

Thou harp of Holy Church! 

Thou harmony of the endless feast 


of eternity! 

Thou second and more perfect 
paradise! 

Thou our refuge in this vale of 
tears! 


Thou shining star in the midst of 
earthly darkness! 
Thou anchor of hope of the whole 
world and all mankind! 
O admirable Heart, which glorifies the 
Most Holy Trinity to the utmost! 
O most loving Heart, which rejoices 
all angels and saints! 

O heavenly Heart, which draws all 
hearts upwards! 

O most powerful Heart, which con- 
quers even the Infinite! 

O most amiable Heart, our consola- 
tion on earth! 

O most glorious Heart, our possession 
in heaven! 

O most blessed Heart, our bliss for 
all eternity! 


O Mary, glorified Queen of the Universe, Mother of mankind, dispenser of 


all graces of heaven! 


Turn thy whole Heart, full of love, goodness and 


sympathy, toward us. We are in great need and affliction of body and soul; 
visited by sorrows and trials of all kinds; surrounded by enemies of the Faith 
and dangers to our salvation on all sides; threatened by the evil spirit of 
godlessness. To thee do we cry from the depths of our souls and beg thee 
with loving trust: Show that thou art our Mother when the need is greatest! 
Help us, save us, O Mary! Queen of the kingdom of Christ, keep and protect 


Amen. 


thy people. Save the world! 
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The Mother-Love of Mary 





f HE sacred flames of mother-love burning deep in the 
Heart of the immaculate Mother of God constrained her 
at all times to seek the presence of her well-beloved, 
her own Divine Son. As the best of mothers, her Heart 
was inseparable from that of Jesus. Wherever Jesus, 
the all-beautiful, was to be found, there His Blessed 
Mother was also present. She was with Him in the poor, 
cold stable of Bethlehem, she accompanied Him to the temple of Jeru- 
salem, she followed Him during His active missionary life; at its close 
she stood beside Him as He died upon the Cross; and assuredly her 
loving Heart was with Him in spirit as His Body lay in the sepulchre. 
And after His resurrection, she remained upon earth to accomplish 
her task of becoming a mother to all the sons of men. 

Nor would she absent herself from us, her spiritual children born 
beneath the Cross of Jesus. She is near every tabernacle door to plead 
for us with Him; she is present at every deathbed to help and console, 
and she is present at the gate of purgatory longing to release those 
within its precincts. Mary was present at the deathbed of the good 
thief, and today he thanks God in heaven for all that he owes to Mary. 
As Father Faber tells us, “The deathbed is one of the peculiar spheres 
of Mary. It is there she so visibly co-operates with Jesus in the Re- 
demption of mankind.” It is said that when St. John of God lay in 
his last agony, the Blessed Virgin appeared to him and wiped the cold 
death-sweat from his brow. She promised to remain with him until 
his last moment, exclaiming with great tenderness: “This is the hour 
in which I never abandon my faithful servants.” 

But Mary’s mother-love extends also beyond the grave. Like her 
Divine Son penetrating the depths of Limbo, she, too, searches the 
hidden recesses of darkest purgatory in quest of souls dear to her. As 
Jesus knows His own signed with the Sign of the Cross, so Mary like- 
wise recognizes her own clothed in the livery of her scapular and her 
rosary. It is an accepted belief that the kind and powerful Queen 
of Heaven pays frequent visits to the kingdom of the suffering souls. 
What joy must be theirs as she appears surrounded by angels, borne 
upon luminous clouds! What sentiments of hope then fill the suffering 
souls! In order to release them, she has only to draw from the treasury 
of her own satisfactions, or to appeal to her Son, who will then apply 
His own. 

But is it not fitting also that our kind Mother's hands should be 
filled with our offerings? It is we, the children of Mary, for whom 
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the night of pain has not yet come, who should give her the happiness 
of going to purgatory laden with ever more abundant treasures for the 
release of her poor captive children there. Hence, our good Mother 
inspires us to plead for the poor souls at the door of her Son’s taber- 
nacle, to have Holy Masses offered for them, and prayers multiplied, 
so that she may hasten to roll back the stone of the purgatorial tomb, 
and liberate the souls from their darkness and need. The practice of 
offering little sacrifices for the souls in purgatory in honor of Mary 
is also most commendable. Those who generously use these means 
to assist them will experience that the poor souls are not ungrateful 
beneficiaries, but that they in turn assist those upon earth in times of 
trial or difficulty. The poor souls are filled with unselfish charity. 
Every prayer offered up for them, every penance that contributes to 
their relief is returned twofold. They do not wait until they reach 
heaven to assist those who assist them. Although they can do nothing 
for themselves, we know they are agreeable and pleasing in the sight 
of God, who hearkens with a loving and merciful ear to their sighs 
and supplications, and thus it is that they intercede for those who 
show compassion toward them. 

If we co-operate with our Heavenly Mother and endeavor to assist 
her to satisfy the longing of her mother-love for the release of her 
suffering children, we may be assured that she will likewise be solici- 
tous for us when our bodies lie cold and forgotten in the grave, and 
our souls are being chastened in the depths of the penal fires. Mary, 
our good Mother, will not abandon us on our Good Friday, if we have 
loved and honored her during life, and if we have shown mercy toward 
her children detained in the fiery prison of pain. She will, on the 
contrary, do all in her’ power to hasten the beautiful morning of our 
own glad resurrection, our Holy Saturday, when we shall leave the 
sorrows of purgatory far behind, and with her, shall ascend to the 
joys of the Beatific Vision, to remain her happy and grateful children 
throughout the endless ages of eternity. 


Sperone 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory — (Revised and enlarged) 


This 64-page booklet will help you to realize how many means Holy 
Church places at our disposal for the aid of the faithful departed and 
how easy it is to assist them while at the same time acquiring rich 
merits for yourself. Also contains many beautiful prayers. Each 10¢; 
reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 














Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 





The Apostles’ Creed 


Seconp ARTICLE 
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord. 


Continued 


HE second article of the Apostles’ Creed teaches us that 
the Redeemer whom God promised and sent to fallen 
mankind is His only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ, our 
Lord. Oh, unfathomable depths of the wisdom and 
mercy of God! If the contemplation of these attributes 
in the creation has filled us with profound joy and grati- 
tude, what shall be our sentiments upon beholding the 
Divine condescension and the overflowing fulness of 
Divine Mercy in the mystery of our Redemption! 

Long before the creation and the fall of the angels, long before 
our terrestrial globe was formed, long before the beginning of time and 
the dawn of history, the Son of God, the Eternal Word, without begin- 
ning and without end, dwelt with the Father and the Holy Ghost in 
the realms of inaccessible light. St. John transports us to this sublime 
realm of the eternal abode of God in the opening words of His Gospel: 
“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the 
Word was God”’ (John i. 1). Far beyond the ends of the world and the 
rising and setting of the planets, in the abyss of inexhaustible beauty, 
the sanctuary of undisturbed peace, the glowing sea of infinite love and 
joy, the Son of God dwelt in the amiable society of the Father and the 
Holy Spirit, infinitely happy in the embrace of Divine love. 

Thus the life of God before creation was one of majestic repose in 
the splendor of uncreated holiness and the exultation of all Divine per- 
fections. To this sublime life the Incarnate Word frequently made 
reference during the thirty-three years in which He deigned to dwell 
among men as one of them. “Before Abraham was made, I am” (John 
viii. 58). “Glorify Thou Me, O Father, with Thyself, with the glory 
which I had, before the world was, with Thee” (John xvii. 5). 

But this Divine life of God, in its unfathomable sublimity, was not 
without a most intimate relation to us. God was not alone in His re- 
tirement and eternity. He recognized not only His uncreated goodness, 
beauty, power and wisdom, but also His creative goodness, capable of 








ee ee 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 113 


producing an innumerable multitude of creatures with diverse perfec- 
tions and qualities, and of communicating Himself to them. Thus He 
was surrounded by innumerable circles and orders of possible creations, 
the one higher and more glorious than the other. And the treasure- 
house in which were stored the creative riches of God in their manifold 
and wondrous types, the gigantic mirror in which the glory of God was 
reflected in innumerable orders of creatures, the great Book of Life 
which lay ever open before the Father and in which He read with 
indescribable complacency, was His Divine Son, the Wisdom of the 
Father and the mirror of His substance. 

However, the recognition of the innumerable possibilities of im- 
parting Himself to creatures was only a part of the occupation of the 
life of God before the creation; He was further occupied, if we may 
thus speak, in the determination of the manner in which this communi- 
cation should be accomplished. And considering that amongst all the 
different communications possible, there was none so excellent as that 
of uniting Himself to sozie created nature in such a way that the 
creature might be engrafted and implanted in the Divinity, and become 
one person with It, His infinite goodness determined to communicate 
Himself in this manner. 

Hence, of all the creatures which His sovereign omnipotence could 
produce, God made choice of humanity, which was destined for the 
incomprehensible honor of personal union with the Son of God. Ac- 
cording to the opinion of some theologians, the God-Man was the first 
in the mind of God, and all other beings, natural and supernatural, were 
created in His behalf. For this reason the God-Man is called ‘‘the first- 
born of every creature’ (Col. i. 15); possessed by the Divine Majesty 
“in the beginning of His ways, before He made anything, from the be- 
ginning” (Prov. viii. 22). ‘‘For in Him were all things created, in 
heaven, and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones, or domina- 
tions, or principalities, or powers: all things were created by Him and 
in Him. And He is the head of the body, the Church, who is the be- 
ginning, the first-born from among the dead: that in all things He may 
hold the primacy’”’ (Col. i. 16). 

St. Francis de Sales clarifies this by an apt comparison. The prin- 
cipal reason for planting the vine, he says, is the fruit, and therefore 
the fruit is the first thing desired and aimed at, although the leaves 
and the buds are first produced. Similarly, the God-Man was the first 
in the Divine intention, and in view of this Divine fruit, the vine of the 
universe was planted, and the succession of many generations es- 
tablished as fit preparatives for His coming. On this theory, some 
theologians go so far as to say that even if Adam had not fallen, God 
would nevertheless have accomplished the work of the Incarnation, 
because the God-Man was the sovereign object of God’s love and His 
ultimate object in the creation of mankind. 

It was only the Second Person who was to assume this nature; 
not the First nor the Third. Since it was by Wisdom, personified in 
the Second Person, that the world was made, so it was fitting that 
by Wisdom the world should be restored and perfected. And as the 
first man, in his inordinate desire for wisdom, had formed an alliance 
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with the impious wisdom of Satan, in order to unravel God’s mysteries, 
so it was fitting that he should now be led to this glorious goal by 
union with the Wisdom of God, the source of all wisdom. 

Thus the Son of God chose not to embrace the nature of the angels, 
which was superior in sublimity and purity to that of man, but gra- 
ciously stooped to our human nature, and this choice was determined 
from all eternity. From all eternity, the Eternal Word, dwelling in the 
bosom of the Father, was destined to become the Child of Bethlehem, 
the Victim of Calvary, the Emmanuel of the Holy Eucharist. How 
sweet it is to think that from all eternity we, too, were in the heart and 
mind of God, forming a part, however small and insignificant, of His 
eternal occupation and joy! That there we were thought of and loved 
as possible images, reflections and radiations of the glory and goodness 
of God. 

Jesus Christ 

Sublime and adorable is the Name chosen in eternity by the 
Heavenly Father for His incarnate Son and communicated to Him in 
time by an angelic messenger. Expressive at once of the nature and 
the mission of the Redeemer, the name “Jesus” signifies ‘Savior.’ 
Although others in the Old Testament had borne the name Jesus, they 
were but types and figures of the true Savior and with them the name 
had only a limited significance. But in the only-begotten Son of God, 
the holy Name of Jesus attained its fullest and most glorious signi- 
ficance, for He freed all nations from the slavery of Satan and from the 
bonds of eternal death. To Mary, the chosen Mother of the Word In- 
carnate, the Angel Gabriel announced: “Behold, thou shalt conceive in 
thy womb and shalt bring forth a Son; and thou shalt call His Name 
Jesus” (Luke i. 31). And similarly he commanded St. Joseph: “Thou 
shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall save His people from their sins” 
(Matt. i. 21). 

The Name of Jesus is that exalted Name “which is above all 
names,”’ at the mention of which “every knee shall bow, of those that 
are in heaven, on earth and under the earth” (Phil. ii. 9, 10). It is 
the only name in which there is salvation, “‘for there is no other name 
under heaven given to men, whereby we must be saved”’ (Acts iv. 12). 

But the holy Name of Jesus is glorious not only in its origin and 
its significance, but also in its effects,—in the blessings and graces 
which have come through it to mankind, as well as in the honor and 
glory which through it have redounded to its august Bearer. Of the 
power of His holy Name our Savior Himself testified to His disciples: 
“In My Name they shall cast out devils: they shall speak with new 
tongues. They shall take up serpents; and if they shall drink any 
deadly thing, it shall not hurt them; they shall lay their hands upon 
the sick and they shall recover” (Mark. xvi. 18). The sacred Name 
of Jesus was, therefore, the powerful weapon by which the Apostles 
and their successors conquered the powers of darkness, and it has re- 
mained and will remain such for all Christians to the end of time. 

To the just, the Name of Jesus is the name of the most loving 
Master, of the dearest of Brothers, of the best of Fathers, of the 
mightiest of Protectors, of the most glorious Exemplar of all virtues; 
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it is the precious pledge of all graces and of eternal life, for Jesus 
Himself has promised: “If you ask the Father anything in My Name, 
He will give it you” (John xvi. 23). 

As it was fitting that He who was to be the Savior was called 
“Jesus,’”’ so it was equally fitting that He should be called ‘“Christ’’ 
(in Hebrew, ‘‘Messiah’’), — that is, ‘“‘the Anointed of the Lord.” A- 
mong the Israelites, this name was one of highest honor and dignity, 
for anointing was a sign of special predilection by God. Only those 
were anointed who were singled out by God for a special mission, such 
as the priests, the prophets and the kings. To Jesus, the Eternal High 
Priest, the Prophet of prophets and the King of kings, this title be- 
longed in a supereminent degree. The anointing of Jesus was not, how- 
ever, an exterior anointing with oil at the hands of mortal man; it was 
an interior anointing with a spiritual unction, effected by the Eternal 
Father Himself. It was the fulness of all graces and gifts of the Holy 
Spirit, which were poured out upon Him in richest measure at the 
moment of the union of His human Soul with His Divine nature. It 
was, in a word, the fulness of the Godhead, dwelling in Him corporeally. 


Prophet, Priest and King 

Jesus is called a Prophet, not only because He foretold future 
events and revealed the mysteries of God, but also because He taught 
mankind by word and example what they must do and hope and be- 
lieve in order to be saved. The prophecy of Isaias, “Behold, I have 
given Him for a witness to the people, for a leader and a master to the 
Gentiles’ (lv. 4), finds its full realization in Jesus Christ. A perfect 
knowledge of the things of God and of man’s needs, Divine authority 
and human sympathy, precept and example, all combine to elicit from 
all generations the praise bestowed upon Him by His hearers, ‘‘Never 
did man speak like this Man’’ (John vii. 46). 

The title of High Priest likewise applies pre-eminently to Jesus, 
because He offered Himself for us upon the Cross and continues to 
offer Himself daily upon our altars, as also because He is our Mediator 
and Intercessor forever in heaven. ‘‘Thou art a priest forever according 
to the order of Melchisedech,’’ the psalmist said of Him (Ps. cix. 4). 
The priesthood of the Messiah is thus described by Cardinal Manning: 
“What is the priesthood of the Incarnate Son? It is the office He as- 
sumed for the Redemption of the world by the oblation of Himself 
in the vestment of our manhood. He is Altar, Victim and Priest by an 
eternal consecration of Himself. This is the priesthood forever after 
the order of Melchisedech, who was without beginning of days or end 
of life — a type of the eternal priesthood of the Son of God.” 

As sacrifice was an essential part of the Redemption, so it was 
essential that the Redeemer should be a priest, for it is the function 
of a priest to offer sacrifice. The mysterious unction by which He was 
consecrated a priest was the Hypostatic Union. His great sacrificial 
act was performed on Calvary by the oblation of Himself upon the 
Cross. It is continued on earth by the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, and 
consummated in heaven through the sacrificial intention of the priest 
and the glorified wounds of the Divine Victim. The Christian priesthood 
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is but a continuation and a prolongation of the priesthood of Christ. 
All that the priests do in their ministerial capacity is to ‘‘show forth the 
death of the Lord’ (1. Cor. xi. 26) and to apply the merits of His 
Sacrifice. 

But it is above all the title of King which belongs in a special 
manner to our Savior. Long before the Eternal Word assumed human 
flesh He declared by the mouth of the Royal Prophet that He was 
invested by His Father with the kingly dignity over His kingdom, the 
Church, prefigured by Mount Sion, and over the whole earth, to its 
utmost limits. ‘‘But I am appointed King by Him over Sion, His holy 
mountain, preaching His commandment. The Lord hath said to Me: 
Thou art My Son, this day have I begotten Thee. Ask of Me, and I 
will give Thee the Gentiles for Thy inheritance, and the utmost parts 
of the earth for Thy possession”’ (Ps. ii. 6-8). The foundation upon 
which this universal sovereignty rests is the Divine Sonship of Jesus. 

The royal character of the Messiah was also announced to the 
Blessed Virgin by the angel: ‘‘He shall be great, and shall be called the 
Son of the Most High; and the Lord God shall give unto Him the 
throne of David His Father; and He shall reign in the house of Jacob 
forever. And of His kingdom there shall be no end” (Luke i. 32, 33). 

St. John, beholding the Savior in vision, says of Him: ‘‘He hath 
on His garment and on His thigh written: King of kings and Lord of 
lords” (Apoc. xix. 16). And finally, Jesus Himself, when openly ques- 
tioned by Pilate, “Art Thou a King?’’ answered without hesitation: 
“Thou sayest that I am a King”’ (John xviii. 37). 

The kingdom of Christ, however, is a spiritual kingdom, supreme 
and universal, subordinate to no other, without limitations of time or 
space. ‘‘All power is given to Me in heaven and in earth,’’ He said to 
His disciples (Matt. xxviii. 18). Consequently His is a universal sov- 
ereignty that embraces every creature in heaven and on earth; He is 
the King of souls and of bodies, of individuals and of nations. 

The title of King belongs to our Savior, furthermore, not only by 
virtue of His Divine Sonship, but also by right of conquest, as a result 
of the Redemption. With the price of His Blood He redeemed mankind, 
and He has therefore an absolute right to the homage and the submis- 
sion of every human soul. 

Christian nations in times past recognized this Divine right and 
openly proclaimed Jesus Christ their Lord and King. The universal 
monarchy of Jesus Christ was deeply rooted in the minds of the people. 
But today, alas, nation after nation is rising up in rebellion and seeking 
to exclude Him entirely from its sphere. The false principle is becom- 
ing more and more widespread that all actions relating to the working 
of society are out of the sphere of Christian morals, and therefore inde- 
pendent of the dominion of God. And already the sad results of the 
defection of these nations have become manifest, for the Divine King, 
unwilling to abdicate the dominion that belongs to Him, is abandoning 
them to their pernicious principles and their unbridled passions. He is 
permitting them to be torn by radicalism and anarchy, so that, harassed 
by unceasing troubles and revolutions, they may learn by experience 
what they are able to do without Him. Sooner or later, these unhappy 
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nations will be forced to return repentant to His feet and to confess 
that, above all princes and people, parliaments and governments, re- 
publics and monarchies, above earthly scepters and crowns, there is a 
God whom all must perforce obey. For nothing earthly can free itself 
from the sovereignty of Jesus Christ, that “all the world may be made 
subject to God’’ (Rom. iii. 19). To be continued 


NOTE: New subscribers may be interested to know that back copies 
containing the series of articles on the Apostles’ Creed may be obtained 
at the cost of 25¢ for six copies. The series commenced with the 
January, 1936 issue. Study Clubs and teachers of catechism classes 
have found the articles very helpful. 


mbetobe 


Symbolism of Our Cover Design 


cover design depicts the Mystery of Love wherein Jesus Christ gives 

Himself to us under the lowly forms of bread and wine, the mystery 
which the Most Holy Trinity contemplates with unspeakable love and delight, 
which fills the angels with wonder and admiration, and which brings to man 
a very foretaste of heaven itself, yes, which makes him even while yet on earth 
a partaker in the Divine nature. 

The design forming the door of the tabernacle represents the Sacred Host, 
symbolic of our Blessed Savior in His Eucharistic abasement, that Divine 
annihilation whereby He becomes, as it were, an inanimate thing, in order that 
we may be able to possess Him fully. The rays of light streaming forth from 
the Sacred Host indicate that the Blessed Sacrament is the source of all light, 
grace and strength for mortals during their earthly pilgrimage, that all truth 
culminates in the Eucharist, for is It not eternal Truth Himself? The words, 
Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus are emblematic of the unceasing hymn of praise 
which should be offered to our Eucharistic Savior on earth by those who have 
been nourished by His life-giving Sacrament, as it is the unceasing hymn of 
praise chanted in the realms of bliss by those, who, partaking of the Heavenly 
Bread upon earth, have safely reached the eternal goal of their striving. The 
five flaming lamps represent the flames of love burning in the hearts of the 
faithful, that Eucharistic love which has its source in the furnace of love glow- 
ing in the Sacred Heart of Jesus, that love which constrains Him to remain 
with us under the lowly appearances of bread and which supplicates from us 
a return of love. 

Clouds of incense rising from the thuribles represent the incense of adora- 
tion rising from faithful and loving hearts. This act of Eucharistic adoration 
has for its Divine object the infinite excellence of Jesus Christ, worthy in itself 
of all honor and glory. It is the prelude on earth to that ceaseless act of 
adoration offered by the celestial court in heaven, where, prostrate before the 
throne of the Lamb, they cry out in admiration: “To Him that sitteth on the 
throne, and to the Lamb that was slain, benediction and honor and glory and 
power and divinity forever and ever” (Apoc. v, 12). 


ES HE month of August being dedicated to the Most Blessed Sacrament, our 
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St. Hyacinth — a True Christ-Bearer 
Feast August 17th. 





N THE historic castle of Kamin, in Silesia, Poland, 
Hyacinth, the future saint, first saw the light of day, in 
the year 1185. Born of a noble family, he grew to 
manhood sheltered from the trials and hardships of 
the world. His education was completed by travel, and 
it was in Rome, the Eternal City, that he made the 
acquaintance of St. Dominic. Attracted by his sanctity 
and the renown of the Friars Preachers, Hyacinth and his 
brother, Ceslau, entered the novitiate of the Dominican Order, where 

they spent happy years in preparation for the active ministry. At 

a later period, being sent back to Poland, Hyacinth devoted himself 

to missionary labors, penetrating into the country at present forming 

a part of Russia, and effecting many conversions. He caused a 

monastery to be erected in the city of Kiev and resided there for many 

years. 

Hardly were he and his companions established in their new 
home when there arose a danger which made itself felt far into eastern 
Europe. Wild hordes of Tartars were terrorizing the inhabitants of 
that region, and in the year 1237 they approached the city of Kiev. 
In spite of the heroic defense which was maintained, the relentless 
power of the barbarians could not be crushed, and they entered the 
city, burning the dwellings and slaying the inhabitants. At the time 
the barbarians entered the city, St. Hyacinth was standing at the altar, 
about to offer the Divine Sacrifice. The brothers ran to him in great 
distress, informed him of what had happened and begged him to lead 
them to safety. 

St. Hyacinth hastily took the ciborium containing the consecrated 
Hosts from the tabernacle, and without removing his priestly vestments, 
led his confreres through the church. As they were hurrying past 
a statue of the Blessed Virgin, Hyacinth distinctly heard the words: 
“How is it, my son, that you leave me to the mercy of my enemies? 
Take me with you!” Startled by this reproach, the saint stood still, 
and gazing up at the statue, said: “But how would it be possible, my 
dear Mother? How can I carry your statue, for it is of great weight?” 
The answer came at once: “He whom you bear in your hands will make 
it light for you.” 

The saint no longer hesitated. Full of ardent faith, he took hold 
of the stone image and it became for him as light as straw. Bearing 
the ciborium with the Most Blessed Sacrament in his right hand, and 
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supporting the statue of the Blessed Mother with his left arm, he led 
his companions safely through the city. But when escape seemed 
almost assured, the Dnieper river presented an apparently insurmount- 
able obstacle, for there was no boat in sight to take them across. Then 
it was that the firm faith of Hyacinth again came to their rescue. With 
confidence in the power and goodness of Him whom he bore in his 
hands, and trusting in the help of his beloved Mother Mary, Sz. 
Hyacinth walked over the waters as though he were treading upon solid 
ground. With the same invincible faith he commanded his com- 
panions to spread out their mantles upon the water and use them as 
conveyances. QObediently they did so, and ere long all were safe on 
the other side of the river. They then continued on their journey until 
they reached Cracow, where the saint deposited the miraculous statue. 
At once it assumed its natural weight, and could be moved only with 
difficulty. 


An Example Worthy of Our Imitation 


This event in the life of St. Hyacinth contains a salutary lesson 
for us. He escaped from the hands of his enemies and walked safely 
over the waters because he carried with him the Savior of the world, 
and the image of the holy Mother of God. Without thought of his own 
safety, he preserved the Blessed Sacrament and the image of the Holy 
Virgin from desecration and destruction. How often may we not also 
do the same by fearlessly and courageously defending our holy Faith! 
How often may we not, as it were, bear Christ in our hands by per- 
forming good works for our neighbor, in whom we see His image and 
likeness! And we may always bear Him in our hearts by the love 
which makes us more and more like unto Him. But it is by receiving 
Him often and fervently in Holy Communion, and by doing all in our 
power to preserve that union throughout the day that we become true 
Christ-bearers, and thus He is enabled to accomplish in us and through 
us His sublime work for souls. 

Let us also not forget to keep the Blessed Virgin Mary with us 
every day of our lives, by calling upon her in time of need and avoid- 
ing all that would estrange our hearts from hers. Then Jesus and 
Mary will guide us safely over the billows of this life so that the 
currents of passion may not carry our frail barques to destruction, 
nor the stormy waves of misfortune engulf them. With Jesus and 
Mary, we shall safely reach the eternal shores, there to rejoice forever 
in the company of the blessed. 
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O Saving Host 





ORTY HOURS devotion in the old mission church of C. 
was over. Fragrant clouds of incense still clung caress- 
ingly about the high altar after the last Benediction, 
pervading the air of the stately edifice with an aromatic 
sweetness, and seeming to waft heavenward the prayers 
of those who still lingered within the church. 

Strange emotions stirred the heart of the young 
priest who had just officiated at the closing ceremonies. 

As he slowly and thoughtfully removed the sacred vestments in the 
sacristy, his thoughts were occupied with the haunting strains of the 
solemn liturgical hymn, ‘‘O Salutaris Hostia,’’ which today had affected 
him more profoundly than ever before. ‘‘Why is it,’’ he mused, “that 
today, more than usual, I should feel the depths of reality hidden in 
those beautiful words O Saving Victim — and yet at the same time 
feel my utter inability to comprehend the hidden mysteries they 
contain?”’ 

Still pondering, he left the church. Midway between the church 
and the rectory, the pastor came hurriedly to meet him. ‘‘Father,’’ he 
said, ‘‘there is a young fellow in the parlor who asks me to go with him 
to the bedside of his dying mother. He lives down near the village of 
O., a three hours’ drive from here. I have promised to administer 
baptism to several of my converts at 10 o’clock; and wondered whether 
I might ask you to accompany this poor fellow. He asks that you come 
prepared to hear his mother’s confession and give her the last sacra- 
ments.”’ 

“Yes, Father, I shall go at once. Kindly ask him to wait until I 
make the necessary preparations.’’ The young priest hurriedly retraced 
his steps to the church, and with loving care prepared the sick-call 
case. As he placed the Host in the pyx, his heart beat high with joy 
at the thought that once again he was to be in very truth another 
Christopher — a true Christ-bearer. Carefully he concealed his precious 
Burden beneath his cassock and then went quickly to the parlor where 
the anxious young man awaited him. 

They started on their way at once, and before they had gone far, 
Mr. S. opened the conversation by saying: ‘“‘You know I am not a 
Catholic, Father, but my mother is.” Then at intervals, and rather 
shyly, he revealed the story of his life. His mother had brought him 
up in the Catholic Faith, instructing him as best she could. But as 
theirs was an outlying mission parish at that time, and they rarely had 
the privilege of receiving the sacraments or assisting at Mass, his faith 
had lacked these strengthening influences. At nineteen he had married 
outside the Church, and thereafter had given up the practice of his 
religion entirely. That was ten years ago, and he had never felt the 
slightest desire to return to the Faith. His two children were being 
brought up in entire ignorance of it, as his wife was not anxious that 
they should be instructed and he had requested his mother not to do 
so. ‘“‘And now she is dying, Father! And I can do nothing, nothing! 
But she is a good woman and not afraid to die!” 
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At the Portals of Eternity 


It was two o’clock in the afternoon when Father G. and his 
companion arrived at the little isolated farm home. The priest saw 
at once that the poor invalid was suffering intensely; she had lost 
the power of speech and could scarcely breathe. Her face wore that 
bluish, ashen hue which betokens that the angel of death hovers near. 
However, the light of joy in her eyes gave him the welcome her lips 
were unable to utter. The priestly heart of Father G. was touched by 
her suffering and her evident desire to speak to him. Breathing a 
prayer that God would grant her the grace and strength to make her 
last confession, and to receive the Bread of Life which he had come 
to give her, Father G. knelt down close beside her. 

‘“‘Would you like to go to confession?’ he asked. The feeble head 
nodded a quick assent. Seeing that there was no time to be lost, Father 
G. motioned for the members of the family to withdraw from the 
room, and with Christ-like patience and zeal he assisted the good 
woman to make her confession. Then quickly he prepared to give 
her Holy Communion. The members of the family had again gathered 
at the bedside and were kneeling in awestruck silence. Though she 
was breathing with difficulty, Mrs. S. remained fully conscious, her 
eyes filled with longing to receive the Holy Viaticum to strengthen her 
soul for its last journey. No sooner had the Sacred Host crossed her 
lips than she sank down upon the pillows, seemingly lost in an ecstasy 
of loving communion with her Creator and Redeemer now reposing 
within her. Good Father G. knelt beside her, slowly reciting the 
prayers for the dying. Suddenly Mrs. S. sat upright in bed and with 
a strong, loud voice cried out: ‘‘Father, Father!’’ The priest, expecting 
to see her fall back exhausted after this exertion, quietly took her hand, 
but to his amazement he felt her pulse beating strong and sure. Then 
he gazed with astonishment into her almost unrecognizable face. The 
deathly pallor had left her cheeks, her flesh had resumed its natural 
appearance, and she smiled as though she had never known the agoniz- 
ing pain of a few moments ago. 


Life-Giving Power of the Sacred Host 


‘Father!’ she cried out joyfully, ‘‘Father, I am well again!’”’ Nor 
could there be any doubt about it. Her face was glowing and radiant, 
beautiful with a heavenly brightness in spite of the indelible marks 
of sadness which had been traced there by her conflicts with the sorrows 
of life. 

“But, my good woman — what has happened?” gasped the priest. 

“TI don’t know, Father; all I know is that scarcely had the Sacred 
Host touched my lips when I felt Its life-giving power quivering in all 
my veins, Its strength vivifying my feeble frame, Its joy penetrating 
to the depths of my spirit. Then I knew that I had been cured.” With 
pathetic earnestness, she took the hands of the priest and pressed them 
to her heart, saying: ‘““The Lord has restored me to health; the saving 
Host has truly saved me! And to you, dear Father, I owe a debt of 
gratitude I can never pay.” 

Instinctively, the words of the “O Salutaris Hostia’’ rose to the 
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lips of Father G., and kneeling down once again he recited the 
beautiful hymn slowly and solemnly as an act of thanksgiving. It 
was an affecting moment, charged with emotions of wonder, awe and 
deepest gratitude, a never-to-be-forgotten moment which would remain 
indelibly engraven upon the hearts of all who were witnesses of it. 

Mrs. S. now turned with motherly solicitude to the son who had 
remained motionless and silent at her bedside. ‘‘Ah, Gerald, God 
in his goodness has spared me to you for a little longer. Come, let us 
thank Him together.”” Then in a voice quivering with emotion she 
slowly recited the Magnificat as her hymn of gratitude. She held the 
hand of her son clasped in her own, as though she would impart to him 
the graces of healing which the Master had vouchsafed to her. And 
not in vain did she do so, for her son now broke into sobs, his heart 
touched and softened by the all-powerful grace which seemed to radiate 
through the soul of his mother. Then did he realize the error of his 
ways. From his mother’s close embrace, he turned to the priest: ‘‘Now, 
Father, it is my turn! Will you be good enough to hear my confession, 
and allow me to arrange for my family to receive instructions in the 
Faith?” 


The Mercy of the Sacred Heart 


Happiness, joy and peace filled the humble little farm home where 
before unbelief and unrest had reigned. Good Father G. spent the 
remainder of the afternoon with the happy family, and had the joy 
of confirming the recovery of Mrs. S. No trace of her illness remained, 
nor even the weakness resulting from it. All had been consumed in 
the abyss of love and mercy of the Sacred Heart of our Savior; all 
had been dispelled by the saving power of the Sacred Host. And when 
at length the priest took his departure, all plans had been made for the 
family to receive instructions preparatory to being received into the 
Church. 

The joy of this blessed triumph of his Savior filled the priestly 
heart of Father G. to overflowing, but it was only when he was kneeling 
once again before the tabernacle of the high altar in the old mission 
church that he could pour out his gratitude to the Heart of Jesus for 
the mercies He had wrought that day. Over and over again he repeated, 
as though unable to frame another prayer: ‘“‘O Salutaris Hostia! O 
Saving Victim, opening wide the gate of heaven to man below!” Ah, 
could he but impart to the whole world the saving mystery of the Sacred 
Host! Could he but enlighten the whole world, so that over the dark, 
turbulent waters of life the spiritual power of the hidden God might 
radiate its healing light and strength, its comfort and courage into 
the lives of those whose frail vessels are tossed upon life’s stormy seas. 
Could he but persuade the whole world to be guided in this earthly 
voyage by the brilliant and penetrating light of the Saving Host, that 
thus all might one day safely anchor their fragile barques upon the 
eternal shores! 


ce tecoe 


O Sacrament most holy! O Sacrament Divine! 
All praise and all thanksgiving be every moment Thine! 
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Science and Sanctity 





N THIS present age, when scientific development has 
reached heights almost beyond human conception, when 
learning is sought for because men recognize that “knowl- 
edge is power,” and when it is so often falsely averred 
that science and religion are in direct opposition to one 
another, what a consolation it is to study the life of a 
great scholar and scientist who was at the same time 
an ardent worshipper of the true God! A professor of 

law at four Italian universities, author of more than two hundred 

learned books and treatises, an enthusiastic mountain climber and 
nature student, and above all an exemplary Catholic, and now, a little 
more than three decades after his death, a candidate for beatification, — 
such is, briefly, the portrait of Contardo Ferrini. 

Contardo Ferrini was born in Milan, Italy, on April 4, 1859, of 

a pious and distinguished family, his father being a professor and a 

scientist of no ordinary ability. God granted to Contardo the inesti- 

mable happiness of a good Christian education. In the elementary 
schools and at college he distinguished himself by extraordinary talents 
and diligent application to study. He was particularly interested in 
geology, languages and Roman history. He acquired a knowledge of 
four languages, and the study of Roman history introduced him to 
ancient Roman law, his specialty. After studying in Berlin, Paris and 

Rome, Contardo at the age of twenty-four began his activity as a 

teacher of the history of Roman law. He taught successively in the 

universities of Pavia, Messina, Modena and again at Pavia, where, in 

1894, he was offered a professorship in law especially created for him. 


A Model of Piety and Virtue 


Though the name of Contardo Ferrini shone brightly in the realm 
of learning, it shone with even more brilliancy in the realm of religion. 
He was ever a loyal Catholic, a hero of the Faith, a model of genuine 
piety. It is indeed notable when the angelic virtue of purity is spoken 
of in connection with the praise of any youth. Contardo, with all his 
vivacity, even as a boy was distinguished for his remarkable modesty. 
He was styled “a second St. Aloysius,” carefully avoiding all that could 
prove in any way dangerous to this precious virtue. No books of a 
vain or frivolous nature were among his possessions; he never attended . 
dances, and from his youth he showed a certain reserve toward members 
of the opposite sex. Whenever marriage was mentioned to the young 
professor, he would jokingly reply: “Science is my bride.” But that 
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he had far deeper motives is proved by his holy enthusiasm when he 
praised virginity dedicated to God: “What are the amusements of the 
world, the joys of knowledge, the satisfaction of our natural inclina- 
tions in comparison to the joy which virginity grants us!” He did 
not think himself worthy of becoming a priest, but made the offering 
of perpetual chastity at an early age. And those who knew him best 
testify that he preserved virginity of body and soul at all times. A 
filial devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary, never-ceasing watchfulness, 
strict custody of the senses and humble prayer were for him the guard- 
ians and nourishment of this virtue. 

The intellectual pride which so often accompanies learning, the 
arrogance and the idolizing of self which so often follow upon honors, 
were not to be found in Contardo Ferrini. It would not have been 
astonishing if Ferrini, the successful student, the esteemed professor 
and the famed scholar, had felt inclinations to pride; but it is related 
of him that no word or action could be noticed which betrayed a single 
yielding to this temptation. Rather it is said of him that whenever 
he committed a fault it was on account of his too great modesty. 

The humility of Contardo Ferrini made him beloved of all. His 
friendly manner and his readiness to serve others were but the outward 
expression of his inward attitude toward God and His creatures. God 
filled the soul of Ferrini; God was the principal thought of his mind, 
the sublime object of all his striving, the brilliant Sun around which 
revolved his every activity. In serving creatures, it was the Creator 
whom he served. All the remarkable gifts of mind and heart which 
Contardo had received were referred to God, to His honor and glory. 
When, after the splendid results of his examination for the doctor’s 
degree had been made known, and he was asked who had helped him to 
such success, he drew a Crucifix from his pocket, saying that to God 
alone was due all honor and glory. 


Filial Confidence in God 


From his deep and profound humility proceeded Contardo’s un- 
bounded confidence in God. Knowing that he, of himself, was nothing 
and capable of nothing good, he trusted to the goodness of God in all 
things. His piety bore some similarity to that of the Little Flower, 
St. Teresa of the Child Jesus, for he, too, walked the way of spiritual 
childhood. Over his soul, too, was arched the quiet, sunny heaven of 


_ confidential surrender to the infinite goodness of God. Such confidence 


could but have been the result of an unbounded love for God. Love 
of God was the passion of Contardo’s heart, the song of his life. No 
earthly affection could hold him captive. If he devoted much of his 
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time and strength to learning, it was for him but prayer and the service 
of God. This steadfast love was nourished and strengthened by daily 
meditation, by fervent attendance at Mass, by daily reception of Holy 
Communion and visits to his Sacramental Savior, by the Rosary which 
he never failed to recite daily, and by the raising of his mind and heart 
to God many times during the day by means of fervent ejaculations. 
For him, prayer had a value surpassingly great, as may be gleaned 
from his numerous writings upon the subject. At one time he wrote: 
“If I possess any character of note, I owe it to prayer; if my studies 
have benefited anyone, I again owe it to the blessings of prayer... 
Whoever might find fault with me, saying that I waste time in praying, 
I should answer him that while I am drawing consolation and strength 
from prayer I am not wasting time at theaters, or places of amusement, 
or in thousands of useless distractions. I should answer that if all 
prayed, and prayed well, the condition of society and economics would 
be better. What I cannot understand is a life without prayer: awaken- 
ing in the morning without seeing God smiling upon one; retiring 
at night without resting on the bosom of Jesus. Such a life seems to 
me to resemble a dark night... This I ask of God, that prayer may 
never die on my lips, that my soul may leave my body rather than 
that I should fall into such a lamentable state.” 

Ferrini’s piety had nothing gloomy or morose about it. The 
earnestness which characterized all his actions was moderated by his 
cheerfulness, his winning gentleness and amiability. His company was 
sought, for he was not wanting in good humor and wit. 

Contardo Ferrini was a lover of art, in which he saw a guide to 
God. Above all, he loved nature, the contemplation of which urged 
him to a greater love of its Creator. He was an enthusiastic mountain 
climber, having climbed nearly all the highest Italian peaks of the Alps. 
Our present Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, who as Dr. Achille Ratti was 
one of Ferrini’s friendly critics at Milan, says of him: “My relations 
with him were purely scientific and dealt with the beauties of high 
mountains. This was for him an inspiration to holiness and almost 
a natural revelation of God.” 

On October 5, 1902, Contardo Ferrini died a saintly and happy 
death in the parental villa at Suna. His life was an eminent example 
that holiness is not confined to the cloister. Christ's exhortation to be 
perfect as our Heavenly Father is perfect applies also to laymen and 
laywomen; and only when each individual sincerely heeds that Divine 
summons and earnestly seeks to reform himself, will that social reform 
be accomplished which alone can truly solve the great problems con- 
fronting the world today. 
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Little Lovers’ League 





} EAR Little Lovers, we hope you are all having a very 
pleasant and happy vacation, and that you are being 
faithful Knights and Handmaids of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, not forgetting to visit Jesus whenever possible, and 
also to receive Him in Holy Communion at least once 
a week, ~ 

We thought you would like to hear a story about 
a young boy who recently gave a splendid example of what it means 
to be a Catholic, and of the good which resulted from it. This young 
lad, whom we shall call Johnnie, was sent by his mother to a depart- 
ment store to buy several articles she needed. She gave him the money 
to pay for them, and little Johnnie, feeling very important, hurried 
to the store. After selecting the articles, he paid the clerk and set 
out again for home. But he had not gone very far before he realized 
that the clerk had made a mistake in adding up the figures on the bill. 
The bill was fifty cents less than it should have been. 

At first Johnnie did not know what to do, whether to go back to 
the store and tell the clerk of his mistake, or to go on as though he 
had not noticed it. If he did the latter, he would have fifty cents to 
spend as he pleased, for his mother would probably not notice the 
mistake. What should Johnnie do? It did not take him long to decide, 
for he remembered that he was bound to be honest because he was a 
Catholic. So he turned and hurried back to the store. As he approached 
the clerk who had sold him the articles, the clerk said, smiling, “Well, 
what can I do for you now, sonny?” Johnnie answered, “I think you 
have made a mistake on this bill, sir. I added the figures and I think 
I owe you fifty cents more than you have charged me, so I would like 
to pay it to you.” 

You can imagine how surprised the clerk was to find such an 
example of honesty, and he said to Johnnie: “But what made you pay 
the fifty cents? You might have kept it for yourself, you know.” “Oh, 
no,” Johnnie said, “I had to bring it back; — you see, | am a Catholic.” 
Johnnie smiled and left the store, but the clerk did not soon forget the 
fine example this young boy had given him. He determined to find 
out more about what it means to be a Catholic, and before long he 
entered the Church, and became a good, fervent Catholic. You see 
how much good Johnnie’s one little act of honesty did. 


PRACTICE FOR AUGUST: Try to be honest and truthful in all 
you do and say, and in this way give a good example to those around 
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you. Above all never be ashamed to say that you are a Catholic, but 
let the goodness of your lives prove it. 


ASPIRATION: Sweet Mary, my Heavenly Mother, keep me always. 
close to Jesus, and help me never willingly to offend Him. 





Mother’s Talks with Michael 
Fifth Day 


HE next day Michael was eager to have his mother tell him more 
T about the little Jesus. But his mother said he would have to 

wait until afternoon, after her work was finished. The hands 
of the clock moved all too slowly for Michael, and the hours seemed 
endless. When at last the hour hand pointed to four, his mother sat 
down to do her mending, and Michael eagerly drew up his chair beside 
her. 

Before his mother had commenced to speak, Michael asked plain- 
tively: “Mother, what happened to all the poor little children Herod 
killed?” “They are called the Holy Innocents and have a very special 
place in heaven close to Jesus,” his mother answered. 

“Did the Holy Family stay long in Egypt?” “No, only until they 
learned of the death of the wicked Herod.” “And where did they go 
then?” “They returned to the old home in Nazareth. There they 
stayed for many years. How sweet and winning must not the Child 
Jesus, the best of all children, have been during those years. Just 
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picture to yourself, Michael, how lovingly He sat upon His Mother’s 
lap and put His little arms around her neck. There in the house at 
Nazareth, Jesus played with a little lamb, with sand and stones. Mary 
and Joseph could not buy Him a little pony, or toy soldiers, or a drum, 
but that did not trouble little Jesus. He obeyed His parents always, 
and tried to fulfil their every wish. In the workshop of Joseph, the 
carpenter, He would pick up the chips and put them in His little apron, 
trying to help good St. Joseph. In the house, too, He gladly helped 
His Mother, bringing water from the well, sprinkling the flowers’ and 
tending other little charges. Whenever a piece of “bread would fall 
upon the floor, He would not tread it under foot nor allow it to lie 
there, but would pick it up and lay it upon the window sill for the 
birds. You should also be like little Jesus, Michael, obedient to your 
parents and not lazy; you should try to earn your bread and thank 
God for it. You should also love to pray, just as He did. 

“When He was twelve years old, Jesus was permitted to go with 
Mary and Joseph to the Temple in Jerusalem to pray. The Child 
Jesus prayed so nicely and with such devotion that all the people who 
saw Him were greatly touched.” 

“How long did Jesus stay in Nazareth?” interrupted Michael. 

“He remained there unknown to the world for thirty years.” 

“And where did He go then?” “He chose for Himself twelve 
Apostles and went about the countryside preaching and working mir- 
acles. The chief of the Apostles was Peter. For three years Jesus 
preached to the people, trying to make them better and to prepare 
them for heaven. He told them, first of all, that we must love God 
and our fellow-men. The miracles which Jesus worked and the holy 
life which He led were a reproach to the wicked Jews. On that account 
they hated Jesus and cruelly nailed Him to a cross.” 

“But why did Jesus not defend Himself?” “Dear child, Jesus 
loved us so much that He gladly died for us, to atone for our sins 
and open heaven to us.” “Qh, tell me more about that.” 

“We will speak about that tomorrow, Michael; I must stop now 
and prepare supper. You may help me and see how well you can 
imitate the little Jesus.” To be continued 
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Blessed Sacrament Library 


Excellent for August, the Month of the Blessed Sacrament 
12 booklets — 75¢ 


Eucharistic Miracles 
God with Us 


The Holy Eucharist Our All 


The Bread of Life 
A series of four booklets designed 
to increase love and devotion to- 
ward our Eucharistic Savior. 10¢ 


Jesus Joy of My Heart 
Jesus Loves Me 
Jesus Pleads for My Love 
Jesus One With Me 
A series of four booklets contain- 
ing affectionate conversations with 
Jesus in the tabernacle. 5¢ each. 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
In the Splendor of the 
Morning Sun 

Two booklets treating of Holy 

Mass. 10¢ each. 


My Daily Visit 
Contains visits to the Blessed Sac- 
rament, also Mass devotion. 5¢ 
Communicate Frequently and 
Devoutly 
Sets forth the doctrine of the Church 
regarding frequent Communion 
with encouraging and practical 
suggestions. 5¢ each. 


(Single copies as marked; postage extra) 





Latin for Sisters 


A very practical book compiled by Right Reverend 
Abbot Vincent Huber, 0O.S.B., of St. Bede Abbey, Peru, 
Illinois, in which the study of Latin is presented in a simple, 
easily understandable manner. The book was especially 
designed for the use of Sisterhoods who recite the Divine 
Office, and has proved an excellent aid to them. It has also 
been welcomed by those lay persons who are eager to 
acquire a knowledge of the language of Holy Mother the 
Church. 


Books are bound in durable buck-eye paper and printed 
in large type on excellent quality paper. 171 pages, includ- 
ing a helpful vocabulary. Price 40¢ plus postage; reduction 
for quantities, 


Address: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 


Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 





For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 








ZN INVITATION-— 


<> 


to spend the leisure time of August days in 

profitable recreation, profitable not only for 

time, but also for eternity. During the season 
when so many devote their time entirely to amusements, forgetting and 
oftentimes offending God, will you not spend at least a little time daily 
in learning to know and love Him more and more? This will indeed 
prove profitable, for it will teach you the fleeting value of things of 
time, and the unspeakably great value of eternity which follows so 
quickly upon time. 


The following booklets are especially recommended for 
August reading: — 

Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix —relates the extraordinary 
manifestations of the Crucifix at Limpias, Spain, supported by reliable 
testimonies. 10¢ each. 


More Precious than Diamonds —a devotion-inspiring treatise on 
the love of God and sanctifying grace. One who read it says: “It is 
wonderful; I did not know I could enjoy spiritual reading so much.” 
10¢ each. 


Do You Know the Church? Vol. I and II. Two popular booklets 
setting forth the origin of the Catholic Church, its marks andattributes, 
and its marvelous functions among men of all ages. A book which 
is especially valuable for study clubs and convert classes. One reader 
wrote of it: “I want to tell you how much benefit I have derived from 
your two booklets ‘Do You Know the Church?’ I am a convert and 
enjoyed reading them very much, and want to be of assistance to other 
converts by distributing as many as possible.”” 5¢ each. 


Benigna Consolata — the ‘Little Secretary’’ of the Sacred Heart, 
who died in the odor of sanctity in' 1916. Besides a short sketch of 
her life, the booklet contains in abridged form some of the marvelous 
communications she received from the Sacred Heart. 10¢ each. 


Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


A Comment or Two: — 


A business man from Illinois writes: “I would like to take this opportunity 
to tell you how I value your booklets. I read them over time and time again 
and find a wealth of good and consolation. They are concise and explicit, and 
imbued with an unusual devotional fervor, which never fails to uplift the spirit. 
I am sure they accomplish worlds of good.” 

Another business man from New York says: “I am expressing nothing 
but the truth when I say that nowhere in the United States have I been so 
spiritually instructed and helped as through the Benedictine Booklets from 
Clyde. They are the most helpful booklets I have ever read, and are priceless 
from a spiritual standpoint.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








